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2 I cari pollibly ke any little 
pride in the following ſheets, it 
is that they afford me an opportu- 
nity of expreſſing my admiration of 
your public character.. 

There ate thoſe, Sir, vat the 
3 of our Country, of whoſe 
merit and ſervices the world have 
been more ſuſceptible, but none, I 
will venture to ſay, have been more 
deſerving. While men of the firſt 
rank and ſituation in life have been 
lamenting the abuſe of our Conſtitu- 
tion, our time and your fortune 
have been equally laviſhed in re- 
moving it. No one, even amongſt 
" Sy A 2 „ 


the proudeſt names of the day, can 
boaſt a more diſtinguiſhed ſacrifice 
at the ſhrine of Patriotiſm, and you 
have the fatisfaRion of being one of 
the few, who have neither received 
nor courted any other return, than the 
uninfluenced . of a 2 
people. 
I üwiſh, Sir, 1 bad Amr ker 
port to your notice, than the Farce 
I have the honour of laying at your 
feet, can poſſibly be thought to pro- 
cure me, but I have ventured to 
hope you would excuſe it, in the 


anxiety I feel to ſeize the firſt op- 
portunity to tell you how much Iam, 


83K. 
Your moſt obedient, 
Moſt devoted, 
And very bumble ſervant, 


THE AUTHOR. 
Bow-Street, Auguſt 12, * | 


HE Author oak a bimſelf 
open to the moſt direct charge 
of ingratitude, could he poſſibly 
think, for a ſingle moment, of ſuf- 
fering THE CANDIDATE to meer 
the public eye, without firſt acknow- 
ledging the readineſs with which 
Mr. Cor was, pleaſed. to receive 
it, and the very kink: ond efſential 
manner in which he contributed to- 


wards the ſucrelt it has had. 


PROLOG U E 


Spoken by Mr. I 


Reading the Play- Bil of the Dy. 


HE Candidate ! Why, a 
All Candidates ſor Int'reſt, Love, or Fame; 
' Throughout this life, where'er the proſpect's laid, 
The world itſelf of Candidates is made. 
Elen here, each row exhibits in the Pit, 
And Boxes too, ſome Candidate for wit. 
Our friends above love laugh and equivoque, 
A bit of taudry, and a damn'd good joke. 


The gouty dotard tott'ring out of life, 
His crutches throws aſide, and bribes a wife. 
Nay, each Church-living an Election is, 
Where the fat Rector with carbuncled phiz, 
(While the poor Curate dines on ſcanty platter) 
Another living craves to make him fatter. 
We yet have Candidates in plenteous ſtore, 
_ Church-wardens feaſt themſelves, and ftarve the poor 5 - 
Their Worſhips too, with learned hum, and hal 
Are Candidates to deal out penal law. 
Crown law they know ; and with ſuch zeal purſue, 
They make it half-crown law, and ſhilling too, 
Twelve- pence the warrant, twelve-pence more the oz, 
The Clerk receives—their Worſhips pocket both. 


In phyſic many Candidates we meet, 
That bring the dead to life in ev'ry ftreet; 
| A Can- 
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Nesse 
A Candidate half loſt in ſmoke and vapour, 
Great Katter-devil fills the morning paper. 


« Wonders” r 2 
« My folar enicvoſcope, hails, rains, ad tunders.” 


But, ſee, where nobler Candidates appear ! 
Our Queen, enthron'd in truth, reigns Sov'reign here, 
And clear of pure as the turtle dove, 
Shines the firſl C for wedded love. 
Next generous Candidates fair Fame purſue, 
Rodney, 1nd Hood, and Howe—young William too“ 
Oh, may they never damp their glorious flame, 
, 


Another Candidate to night appears, 1 
New to the ſcene, and yet but green in years, ws 
Ne 
Pin wou'd he ſpeak, but terror ſtrikes him dumb, 

No orator, alas ! but Orator Mum ! Ag 
* 

o canyaſs for kind applauſe: 

| If I ſucceed, Ly dere fd 


The play'rs ſhall chair him after the Ele&ou, 


$f & 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 

Sir Gregory C Gander, Mr. Parſons. | 
Negus. Nr. Wu. 
Captain Ald > 
Serjeant Glib, 


7 2 
e 


Twilight, 5 | 

Cook, = Wr. Weitzer. 

Town Clerk, » Nr; Devin 
Sexton, Waiters, &c. 


w OMEN, i 
c - Mrs. Lloyd. 
88 Miſs Kirby; 
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1 I. 
$52 R N 2 1 
SCENE, the Country, with an Inn in view, 
| MARIA and SALLY. 


NDEED 1 am glad to my very heart to ſee 
1 my young miſtreſs back again; though I 
could weep my eyes out, that Mr. Hilary, poor 

entleman, has been obliged to leave you. I'm 
ſure I've fat in the bar and looked at him for 
hours together, he was ſuch a dear, ſweet-tem- 
pered creature. 

Maria. Fie, Sally! I ſhall begin to be jealous 
of you, if yourun on at this rate. 5 

ally. Laud, Madam, I'm ſure there's no need 
of that. I never had above a couple of kiſſes 
from him in all my life; and if I had ſet up but 
Half your's, even the parſon's milk ſcore wou'd 
not have near fo many chalks. If 1 was to live 
with you for ever, I'd ſcorn to do an uncivil 


thing by you. | pa PO, 


2 THE CANDIDATE. 


Maria. Well, 1 intend to put your fidelity to 
the trial, 1 aſſure you, for you bar maids have ſo 
much vanity, and are ſo ogled at by all the pretty 
fellows that frequent 4 tavern, inn, or coffee- 
houſe, that no man can look at you but he muſt 
inſtantly be thought in love. | 

Sally. Why, to be ſure, Madam, we are in 

— tolerably handſome; but if I could win 
M r. Hilary from you a thouſand times, I'm ſure 

I wov'dn't do it. 
_ _ Maria, That's — ; and now you have 

ut me out of all fear of a rival, I cruſt a very 
firele time will enable Mr. Hilary to take me to 
his home again. 

Sally. Pray Heaven it may ! for its a ſad thiog 

to be ſeparated from him after living fo long 
x bark, and Sir Gregory Gander 1s an ill- 
natured, good for nothing old fellow to ſtop the 
annuity of zool. his ward, Mr, Hilary, allowed 
you, eſpecially as his guardian will have to pay 
him a fortune of twenty thouſand pounds wit 
he comes of age. I proteſt, Madam, I would 
have told Sir Gregory of it, if I had been you, 
before I left Goſling-Caſtle, that's what I would. 

Maria. That Sally, would at once have de- 
feated my purpole. As Sir Gregory had never 
leen me betore, I was determined the viſit I made 
in the old gentleman' s neighbourhood ſhould 
turn to ſome account; and finding in him a more 
than common parualuy for me, at the aſſize ball, 
I embraced the opportunity, and made no icruple 
of properly encouraging it. 

Sally. Laud, Madam, and = did he take 
it? 

Maria. Oh, the creature made downright love 
to me, and even offered his hand in marriage, 


Pro- 


the k 
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vided my papa's conſent could be obtained, for 
which purpoſe [ have invited him hither. 
Sally. But, ſure, Madam, you would not 
marry Sir Gregory, with his April face, and 

uty legs; he's the ctoſſeſt old man that ever 
fed, and Mr. Hilary has often told me a lemon 
is not half ſo ſour. Lg 
Maria. But the uſe I mean to make of this 
will be the ſweeteſt one in the world, by cauſing 
him to ſecure to me the annuity Mr. Hilary 
ſettled upon me, but which his guardian, Sir 
Gregory, refuſes to pay any longer to my order. 
Sally. So, your regard for him then is only a 
pretended one? | 5 

Maria. Nothing more; and to make my 
ſcheme ſucceed the better, I have given Sir 
Gre to underſtand, that I am a young lady 
with a fortune of twenty thouſand pounds, 

Sally. But do you think he can be made to 
believe it, when your father is nothing more than 


er of an inn? Mets 

Maria. But Sir Gregory ſhall know nothing of 

that; 1 have invited him to it as the private 

manſion of Mr. Negus. = 
Sally. And do you think it will paſs upon him ? 

Maria. Moſt certainly. Hotels and inns are 
now abundantly ſuperior, in point of taſte and 
elegance, to the houſes of thoſe that uſe them. 
Why, 'was but the week before laſt, I read in 
the London papers that my Lady Baſto invited 
the Counteſs of Glitter and her family, in Bath, 
to paſs a few days with her in Pall-Mall, and, 
would you believe it, they were four whole days 
and nights rogether before they knew of its 
being a hotel. Beſides, Sir Gregory was never 

five miles from his eſtate in all his life. 

| B 2 Sally, 
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Sally. Why, to be fure the Gem hes been 
removed for a freſh ng { pointing to the 
bouſe'. But do you thi ink 3 made to 
believe that ſo handſome a young lady can be i * 
love with him? 

Maria. Oh, he'll believe any thing, though 
he holds it impoſſible for any one to deceive him ; 
vanity is his reigning foible, and it requires but 
little art and perſuaſion to make him believe a2 

retty girl is in love with him. And, as to Mr. 
Nets, I have told Sir Gregory that he was for- 


merly a waiter in Pall-Mall, tho h at preſent in 
Parliament, and poſſeſſed of * fortune; 
that flill rerainin he dregs of his former ſitua- 


tion, he is very frequently to - ſeen about the 
houſe with a napkin ju ing out of his 
pocket, while his language, from the pride he 
feels as a ſenator, and the influence he poſſeſſes, 
is continually upon the borough, and its elections. 
Sat. Laud, Madam, that will do charm- 
ingly 
N And then I have made my papa be- 
lieve that Sir Gregory comes to offer himſelf as a 
candidate, on the preſent vacancy, for a Member 
of Parliament for the borough of Swallowell, in 
oppoſition to Captain Allſpice, who you know 
has been ſome time canvaſſing the electors. 

Sally. But won't you let Mr. Hilary, Madam, 
know of it? 

Maria. By no means; his delicacy would never 
let him conſent to my ſcheme, tho! the fucceſs of 
it cannot poſſibly incur his diſpleaſure, As to 
Sir Gregory, he does not mind his being affront- 
ed, as he is ſure never to get a farching from 
him before it is his due. 

Sally. We mult hope every thing for the beſt. 

Maris, 


; 
) 
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1 Maria. Bur we haven't Neu to ſpare— 
ir Gregory by this time muſt have arrived. 
Sir Gregory by | 2" 
SC EN A M. 


'Nxovs, Haxxv, and ſeveral other Warrzns, 
Negus. Sir Gregory Gander arrived, d'ye ſay? | 
Harry. This very moment, Sir. 

 18-#aiter.,. One might tell by his equipage, 

that he came here to put up for Parliament Man. 
2d Waiter, This affair will make us all alive, 


| Sir, 


. - £0 © «4c 1 — p 
.  Negus, Well, mind your hits, and all our turns 
may be ſorved. Theſe conteſted elections are the 
very ſpirit. of the Conſtitution, and make ey 
thing full of life and vigour. Now, be ſure, 
dy'e hear? that you are, all of you, very civil 
and attentive, and don't ſtand upon throwing 
in three or four dozen of bows extraordinary; 
Sir Gregory is a very rich and worthy man, tho? 


a little proud, or fo, but no matter for that, take 


care of your P's and Q's, and this affair may put 


- ſomething handſome in your pockets. [Bell rings] 


Odſo, run, Harry WII — I homas—and ſhew 
Sir Gregory into the pea- green - and ſilver dining- 
room, while I go and put on my beſt ſuit. 

| [ Exeunt Negus and Servants in haſte. 


$ SEWER IM 
Another Room. 


Enter Sir GR ECORY GanDER and Twilitcnrt, 


Sir Greg. So, this is a mighty pretty ſort of a 
houſe that Mr. Negus has got here, and if one 


may 
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may judge from the route I have taken to come 
hither, « are as many rooms in it as cells i in 
a beehive, Twilight! 
7 wilight, Sir! 
Sir Greg. | You're a fool. 
Twikght, Yes, your honour, I was born one. 
Sir Greg. And will die one, I warrant you,— 
Well, we are not all equally wiſe and ſagacious, 
as my poor father uſed to ſay, who was a pro- 
digy, indeed, and wou'dn't let me go to ſchool 
to learn any thing, till I was turn'd of twenty, 
for fear I ſhould forget what I ſhould have been 
taught before I became a man. He had his ways 
to be fure, but I have reaped vaſt - benefit from 
them—l can ſee any thing before me now, as 
with a microſcope, and would challenge all the 
world to deceive me, though is were with a tale 
that would have impoſed upon King Solomon 
himſelf—bur this is lofing time. Go, Twilight, 
and get my cloaths properly laid out; and, dy'e 
hear ? enquire for a taylor, of ſome of the 4 
vants, in order that I may have my beſt ſuit 
done round with a pretty narrow filver lace. - 
Twilight, Yes, your honour, [| Exit Twilight. 
Sir Greg. Now, there's a numſcull for you. 
Damn me, I only ſent him tother day for a Forte 
Piano, juſt for a neice of mine to amuſe me with 
a tune or two, and may I never be married. if 
the rogue didn't go to the Commanding Otficer 
«tl the militia, and inſtead of a Forte Piano, or- 
dered Forty P.on.ers to be ſent to my houle di- 
rectly. So, who the Devil have we here? 
[Ilarm is ſeen conducting the Aldermen 
of the Corprration acroſs the ſtœge. 
| Horry. This way, your worſiips—this Jay, 
if yeu plealc. {| Exeunt. 


hs. 
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Sir Greg. day ! we have got ſome grand 
viſitors og A ſurely, rd friend Negus, 
doesn't mean to conclude the marriage directly, 
and have the corporation to dine with us.—Oh, 
here the young ſpark returns [enter Harry.] I 
ſhall make bold though to pump him a little— 
he's the Butler, I oppo, and they are always 
in the ſecrets of a family.—Hark' ye, Mr. What- 
dy'e-call-um, Ha ! | looking earneſtly at him-] I 
think I. ſhould know that face—prith'ce, my 
friend, baven't I ſeen you before? „„ 

Harry. So, ſo, tis the old Gentleman, as I 
hope to live (afide.) Why, yes, your honour, 
don't you remember me, when I was at Gofling- 
Caſtle on an errand to you from your brother in 
Thames-Street? Many hundred gallons of good 
Coniac have I booked in his ſervice. 

Sir Greg. And what the devil brought you 
here ? didn't my brother write me word, that 
you had turned author? 

Harry. Sir! another week in that line would 
totally have ruined me. 

Sir Greg. Pray, what might have been the em- 
ployment you tried your hand at? 

Harry. Various, Sir, as the news of the day. 
One of the morning papers ſent me to the Houle 
of Commons to collect che debates. 

Sir Greg. And how did you ſucceed ? | 

Harry. Moſt horridly, Sir. The very ficſt- 
week I went down, I created no leſs than three 
Farls, a couple of Baronets, and half a dozen 
Knights, for want of. knowing the members 
names; beſides this, Sir, I unfortunately made 
a flaming patriot deliver an elegant harrangue in 
favour ot Adminiſtration; and as unluckily gave 
a moſt beautiful ſpeech to a diſtinguiſh: orator, 

that 


memory that let nothing run through it, and 
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that hap; at the ſame time to be in the north 
of Scotland. T 
Sir Greg. A devil of a miſtake, to be ſure. 

Harry. Yes, Sir, in other reſpects I could have 
done pretty tolerably. I had a happy knack, for 
inſtance, in hitting off a ſpeaker's ſtyle, and a 


cou'd given ſeven or eight columns, when every 
thing ſaid in the Houſe could not have been ſup- 
poſed the fifth part of ie. 
Sir Greg. Very clever, upon my ſoul. 

Harry. Why, there was Sir Peter Pepper, 
Sir—You have heard of Sir Peter Pepper ?— 
He only threw out half a dozen words on the 
Hodge-Podge Bill, and I made ſhift, with'a 
mY puff or two of my literary bellows, to 
well it out into a column and a half, with a pro- 
miſe of the remainder in the courſe of a day or 
Two. | 

Sir Greg. It was unlucky though you failed 
in your outſet but you ſoon found ſome other 
way, I ſuppoſe, to exerciſe your talents in ? 

Harry. Yes, Sir, from the Houſes of Parlia- 


ment | got to the Playhouſes, where 1 figured 
away with no ſmall eclat, for ſome time, under 


the head of Theatrical Intelligence, till I got mv 
diſcharge from the Editor, for writing a flaming 
panegyric on Mr. Banniſter's performance of 
Polly in the Beggar's Opera, at the very time 
that performer lay ill in brd, in conſequence of 
a tumble from his horſe at Newmarket. 
Sir Greg. That was unfortunate, indeed, 
Harry. I was then obliged to take up with 
writing ixpenny paragraphs; and in leſs than a 
week made half a dozen fires, fractured twenty 
legs and arms, ſmaſhed two-and- thirty E O tables, 
: ” overſer 
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overſet two boats on the River Thames, threw 
half a ſcore children our of a two-pair-of-ſtairs 
window, and toſſed three far Alderman with a 
mad ox. | 

Sir Greg. Mercy on us 

Harry. But here, Sir, my conſcience 15 me, 
and left the drudgery of my profeſſion for that 
your Honour has found me in. 
= Greg. So, you have entirely left off writing 
then 

Harry. Except, Sir, a Bill now and then. 

Sir Greg. A Bill! Oh, for his maſter to carry 
into Parliament, I ſuppoſe. Well, Mr. Harry, 
you'll let your maſter know that I wait upon him. 
Harry. My maſter, Sir, would have waited 
upon your honour before now, but the truth is, 
we are hardly up before it is noon. 

Sir Greg. Ha! what, ſo much company, I 
ſuppoſe ? 

Harry. No, Sir, not for the matter of that, 
but they ſtay ſo confounded late always. It was 
four o'clock this morning before we went to bed. 
Sir Greg. Why, your maſter, at this rate, 

keeps pretty hours, indeed, 

Harry Not he, Sir. He generally ſneaks away 
to bed about twelve o'clock, and leaves us to 
manage the company—we have got the Mayor 
and Alderman 10-day. 

Sir Greg. And what, pray, does your maſter 
now intend that I ſhould dine with them? 

Harry. I can't tell, Sir. It's uſual for them to 
dine by themſelves. The old gentleman wants 
to put himſelf into company, 1 2 (aſide.) 
Sir Greg. The devil it i — and, pray, does your 
maſter * to be with them? 
| C Harry. 
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Harry. Moſt undoubtedly, Sir; they always 
dine here once a month, and my maſter vou dn t 
affront em for all he's worth. 

Sir Greg. Theſe Parliament men, I belive are 
acquainted with all the world (half ade.) 

* Has your honour any commands for 
me 

Sir Greg. Only to let Mr. Negus know that 
I'm impatient to ſee him. 

Harm. Oh, here is my maſter bimfelf, Sir. 
| (Exit Harry. 


| Enter Nzovs. 

Sir Greg. My dear, Mr. Negus, I am your moſt 
obedient, very humble ſervant, and rejoice ex- 
ceedingly at the happineſs, the joy — felicity, 
this very fortunate meeting impreſſes me with— 
theſe people like a deal of ceremony (afide.) 

N-gus, I may ſet down this complaiſance to 
the account of the election (aſde.) Give me leave 
to allure you, Sir Gregory, that I eew, this 
viſit a very great honour done me. 

Sir Greg. You ſce I have loſt no time in wait- 
ing on you. : 
Negus. You have done very right, Sir Gre- 
gory ; firſt come, firſt ſerved, as they ſay at an 

election. 

Sir Greg. Ves, he's beginning I ſee (Alde. 
Well, Mr. Negus, we'll e'en fit down and talk 
over the preliminaries. 

_ If you pleaſe, Sir (they fit down at a 
table.) 

Sir Greg. Well, Mr. Negus, I am come to offer 
myſelf a candidate, you ſee. 

Argus. And I heartily wiſh you ſucceſs, Sir! 

Sir Greg. Provided it can be obtained by the 
free voice of the conſtituent, Mr, Negus, _ I 
| ate 


pan oF 
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| hate all bribery and influence - I muſt talk to him 


in his own way | ſee, (Afide.) 
Negus. I hope you ſtand too fair, 'Sir Gregory, 


to be in need of uſing any, and, to ſay the truth, 
any man might think it an honour to be choſen 


for the borough you have in view. 

Sir Gr Well, Mr. Negus, if you pleaſe, 
we'll juſt fe q ſuch articles as may be neceſſary 
between us! _ 

Negus. Articles, Sir. 

Sir Greg. Why, yes, I ſhould like to have i it 
ſtipulated what om I am to pay. 

Negus. 1 have no doubt, Sir Gregory, of your 


| honour—l dare fay-you'll do every thing right 
and handſome, your word will be quite ſufficient. 


Sir Greg. You'll excuſe me, Mr. —_ we 
—_ come to an agreement. 

Well, ſince he inſiſts on my aſking mo- 
= may as well aſk enough (afide.) You'll 
not think a thouſand pounds too much, Sir 
Gregory? 

Sir Greg. A thouſand pounds! damn it, I 
thought he would have had ten times the ſum for 
ſuch a fortune, but I muſt ſeem to demur /a/ide.) 
Why, a thouſand pounds, Mr. Negus, is a great 
deal of money as times go, Bur will you un- 
dertake now, upon my paying down the ſum, 
to put me into complete poſſcſſion? 

Negus. I will, 

Sir Greg. Say you fo; why then give me your 
hand, Mr. Negus, we'll diſpatch this buſineſs as 
ſoon as you pleaſe—there 1 is nothing like n 
while the iron's hot (a/ide.) 

Negus. With all my heart, Sir, —Mr. Serjeant 
Glib will be here in a few minutes, and if you 
pleate, he may as well ſettle this affair between us. 

C 2 Sir 


10 THE CANDIDATE. 


Sir Greg. He's your friend, Mr. Negus, but 
J have no manner of objection to any one that 
will make the bargain faſt.— ſhall take care of 
that though (afide.) „ 

Negus. I am very happy, Sir Gregory, we 
have come ſo ſoon to an underſtanding, and hope 
it will turn out to both our intereſts, During 
your ſtay here, I beg you will conſider every 
thing at your command, and as to carriages, 
they are ready for you and your company at a 
moment's notice, from a coach and ſix, down to 
a poſt chaiſe, buggy, or a gig. 

Sir Greg. Well, Mr. Negus, I don't care how 
ſoon we put an end to the bufineſs, for I ſuppoſe 
you will be obliged to attend pretty cloſely as 
ſoon as the houſe opens. . 
Negus. 22 2 my we ſhall be 
retty buſy as as the houſe —your 
— pounds will ſtand the — — 
deal of eating and drinking (afide.) 

Sir Greg. 1 am told, Mr. Negus, that you 
have a great deal of influence in the houſe, and 
ſpeak well. 

Nezus. A great deal of influence in the houſe ! 
It would be very hard if I hadn't. Why, yes, 
Sir Gregory, I hope I can ſpeak when there's 
occaſhhon—I ſhou'd be ſorry it I could not. 9 5 

Sir Greg. Well, I ſhould be glad to ſee your 
daughter, if you pleaſe, Mr. Negus. 
 Negus. See my daughter, Sir !—What the 
devil can he want with her (afde.) 

Sir Greg. Yes, directly. I'm impatient to lee 
her. 
Mega. Well, well, if he thinks my daughter's 
intereſt' worth a bribe, VII not ſtand to oppoſe 


* 
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it (4/ide). This way if you pleaſe, Sir Gregory, 
and I'll introduce you to Maria. [Tx 


SCENE. . 


Enter Mr, Serjeant Gli, followed by Hazy, 


Serjeant. Let Sir Gregory Gander know, 
dye t hear? that Mr. Serjeant Glib waits upon 
him according to your maſter's appointment, and 
here, ſirrah, take this gown of mine, (gives his 
gown to Harry) and put it by, I have no occaſion 
for it to make me known, 

Harry. I'd not have ſo much pride for the beſt 
inn in town. [de and going 
Serjeant. And here, hark'ye, Mr. take this 
noſegay, and put it in water. And d'ye hear? 
don't let my brother Flower ſteal it - but be ſure 
you let me have it in the morning, before I go 
into court. Exit Serjeant 
Harry. Damn me, I wiſh there was an end of 
all roguery, if it was only to put you out of 
bread, | þ [Exit Harry 


. i 


A former Room. 
Sir Gzzcorv ard MARIA. 


Maria. Indeed, Sir Gregory, my heart has 
been yours ever ſince you honoured me with 

your hand at the aſſize ball; in your very firſt 
ſtep in the Devonſhire minuet, there was a grace, 
a bewitching ſomething that touched me nearly, 
but your cotillion with Mr. and Mrs. Heaviſides, 

| and 
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| and Lady Rotunda, made an entire conqueſt of 
res y 


Sir Greg. Sweet pretty rogue! true love, as 
the poets ſay, is always reciprocal, I ſhall never 
forget how you blazed in the ball room, and 
then the ſweet parting kiſs you gave me—2zounds, 
I have been for all the world as if I had a lump 
of barley in my mouth ever ſince, 
Maria. fie, Sir Gregory, you flatter nme. 
Sir Greg. No, I don't—1 don't upon my foul— 
I'm vp to the very cars in love with you. 
Maria. I'm very ga then you have come ſo 
opportunely (be.) . 
Sir Greg. Ha, what, nothing to make you 
uneaſy, I hope, Maria? : 
Maria. No, Sir, only I was afraid you'd for- 
get we, and fo 1 was thinking of going into a 
nunnery—that was all (pretends to weep.) ), 
Sir Greg. Dear, little creature! a nunnery! 
zounds, I'd have battered down the gates about 
their ears — but I hope, Maria, you have nothing 
to vex you now ? | 
Maria. I ſhall have nothing, Sir Gregory, 
when you have given me your hand, for though 
my papa has always a carriage and ſervants at 
my command, and indulges me with every gaiety 
in life, 1 have had a ſad moping time on't, 
thinking of you, whom I could adore for ever, 
if you had'nt a farthing in the world. —Feaven 
forgive me, for fibbing (a/ide.) | 
Sir Greg. Pretty Soul! how ſhe does doat upon 
me (afide.) Well, Maria, it ſhall be ſo no 
longer—Pepa and I have ſettled every thing. 
Maria. Have ycu? | 
Sir Greg. Yes, we have ſettled every thing, 
and to ſhew you how fairly and hcnovrably J 
mean, 


pay ö 
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mean, and how incomprehenſibly I love and doat 


u ou, 1 have agreed to pay down as a ſet- 
Sn upon 9 is in conſideration of 
your twenty - thouſand pounds the ſum of ten 
hundred pounds ſterling. e 
Maria. Indeed, Sir Gregory but I hope to 


be a match for you (afide.) 


Sir Greg. Ten hundred pounds! yes, there is 
nothing opens the heart and purſe ſo much as 
love. A thouſand pounds will be a great deal 
more than you can ever want; its a great deal of 
money, and as to the reſt of our fortune, why, 


what ſignifies it, whether it is in your hands or 
mine? | 


Maria. Very true, Sir Gregory; beſides, by 


being in yours, its not unlikely but you may 


improve it. 

Sir Greg. What a ſenſible little thing it is— 
Very true, Maria, and I mean to improve it very 
quickly. You muſt know, my dear, that I have 
an ungracious young rogue of a ward, who has 
the impudence to charge me with keeping him 
out of poſſeſſion of the greateſt part of his for- 


tune, though I have agreed, that is verbally, to 


advance him three hundred pounds a year to 
enable him to pay an annuity to a calt-off 
miſtreſs, 1 0 

Maria. Indeed, Sir, it's a pity ſo much money 


i ſhould be thrown away. 


Sir Greg. It is, indeed, and ſo Il intend to ſtop 
it in future. Three hundred a year won't make 
our fortune a bit the worſe, Maria. 

Mana. I have no patience with him! (afide) 
But won't this ſtopping payment, Sir Gregory, 


diſtreſs this unfortunate female, who, notwith- 


ſtanding her error, may be enabled by it to avoid 
; expoling 


the devil. 
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expoſing her: ro the diſgrace and reproaches of 


Sir Greg. . l I never thought of that; be- 
fides, what has he to ſtand upon her repu- 
tation? a litle, dirty, ill-bred, unmannerly drab. 
Maria. Indeed, Sir Gregory ! (agitated.) 
Sir Greg. O yes, quite a drab—and as ugly as 


Maria. This is very agreeable, to be ſure; but 

hope to be a match for you (de.) 

Sir Greg. But, come, Maria—do =o go, and 
are tor the wedding, for I expect the lawyer 

＋ a few minutes to make every thing as faſt 


ns love can wiſh'em. 


Maria. Till then, Sir Gregory, adieu! 
[ Exit Maria. 
Sir Greg. What a damn'd happy dog I ſhall 
bel Let me ſee—l am likely to make this affair 
turn out to a very pretty account. Twenty 
thouſand pounds is not to be trifled with; its a 
good round ſum, and will enable me to purchaſe 
the whole neighbourhood of Golling-caſtle, 


Enter Nrovs. 


Negus. I have taken the liberty to introduce 
the Sexton and Mr, Bobbin, the haberdaſher, 
as I ſuppoſe, Sir Gregory, you mean to ſet the 
bells a ringing, and to have favours diſtributed. 

Sir Greg. Ha, why, will that be neceſſary? 1 
very expenſive, I'm ſure aide.) 
Argus. Quite fo, Sir Gregory. 

Sir Greg. Why, then, it you pleaſe, we muſt 
e'en have em 


Sexton. We'll give your Honour a peal that 
Bobbin. 


wall ſhake the very town, 
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| Bobbin. And ſome of the prettieſt favors that 
can be procured. [ Exeunt Sexton and Bobbin. 
Sir Greg. This is a damn'd expence tho. | Aide. 
Negus. Oh, Sir Gregory, give me leave to in- 
troduce Mr. Town-Clerk to honour of te 


notice. 
Enter Town - Clerk. 

Sir Greg. Sir, your moſt obedient, humble. 
ſervant, — Why, what the devil can he have to 
ſay to me! ¶ Aide. 

Torn Clerk. 1 have the honour, Sir Gregory, 
to wait on you from the mayor and aldermen, 
with their hearty welcome to this borough, and 
am directed to — they may have the honor 
of being admi to your Company” this even- 
in 

ir Greys Sir, I am exceedingly Aartered by 
their meſſage. 

 Town-Clerk. And, in the mean time, have 
ordered me to wait on you with the freedom of 
the corporation, in a mahogany box, 

Sir Greg. Why, now, this is monſtrous police 
of them indeed. Sir, will you be pleaſed to make 
my reſpects to the mayor and aldermen, and in- 
treat em to do me the honor of ſupping 
with me, on a mahogany table. 

Town Clerk. I ſhall be ſure, Sir, to make a 
faithful report of your anſwer. Exit Town-Clerk, 

Sir Greg. Well, Mr, Negus, I preſume I am 
obliged to you for this honor ? 

Negns. Why, Sir, the corporation and I have 
always had a good underſtanding upon theſe occa- 
fions, and I have no doubt of their good wiſhes 


for your ſucceſs. I Sha mg Sir, you intend 
ordering them a Hoy ſupper ? : 
D 1 


ol 4p eng * r 0 * a. " dats * - * 4 

* : q 1 „ e e een . a. 

92 eee JJC N den , bu * . ” 
DOES eee N 8 "ve. a es e eee 3d IT” 6 nnn 7 INT EL TY 3 NY " , - 

. N 4 ; 2 * ad 4 E l We _ FT" WE" 0 * * » * ” I e * _ I" 


OE "ION ea td 
tr Oy en yes x 
ESRC eee TS: 19 22 
eee eee 


x Sd OI a. So #3 A”. de 
en Tee 5 : Wa; 8 Fe e e e N * 


Ft , 
* 4 — 


. 
N 
ks * 
Þ 
7 4 


2 SJ wh * STI bad 
— A Fr IR 7 = 
| pos 91, pee es eats 0 LH; 


Jabra on . „ren 
re nn q 
© * 


18 THE CANDIDATE. 
ir Greg, Why, yes, they muſt have a ſup- 
* but that I leave to you, Mr. Negus. 
„ pleaſe I'd rather ſend in 
the art ; he * ſhall ſh | ſhow you what's in the houſe, 
and then you will be the better enabled to judge 
what to have. [ Exit Negus. 
Sir Greg. I proteſt I never met with ſuch civi- 


liries in all my life; but a : geatleman will always 
behave like one. 


Enter Cook, with a bil if fare. 


Cook. I do myſelf de honeur of waiting upon 
you as de premier cook of de kitchen, vid de 
grand bill of fare, which, en verite, vou'd reach 
almoſt from Dover to Calais, and all de vay back 
again. I hope, Sir, you will find every ting en 
r..iſon, and ver cood, and vil be ſerved up in von, 
deux, tree minutes, as hor as de diable. 

Sir Greg. My triend Mr, Negus, Sir, 1s pro- 
digiouſly honored in having a gentleman of your 
country to ſerve him—but, zounds, you talk. 
neither French nor Engliſh. - 

Cook. Ver true, Sir. I talk de Englis fort 
bien, and de French much better; but firſt J 
oltiont de Englis, and den de French; fo begar 
I talk a liddel of both, and neither von nor de 
oder. [ Preſents à bill of fare .] 

Sir Greg. Bill of fare! and as long too as the 
ſiege of Gibraltar—here's ſo many * there's 
no knowing which to have; fo, d'ye hrar, 


Mr. Cook, let us have tlic whole bill of vol 


Ceck. La diablc! the whole bill of fare! 

Sir Greg. Yes, every article in it, down from 
the meck turtle and gravy ſoup to tarts, jellies, 
cream cheeſe, and radiſhes. { Exit Sir Gregory. | 

Coo. Begar, dis ver drole ! | 

Enter 


THE CANDIDATE. ty: 
Enter Negus. 


Negus. Well, what directions has Sir Gregory 
_ given your. 
Cock. He vil have de whole bill of fare. 
Vegi. You ſurprize me—burt Sir Gregory 
mult be obey d. Well, now mind that you 
don't ſpare for ſeaſoning. Let your Kian be 
plentifully ſprinkled, and every thing made nice 
and reliſhing, and the mayor and aldermen, I 
warrant you, will drink like fiſhes. 

Cook. Begar I vil pepper dem. ¶ Exit Cook. 

Negus- Hhat's a good man. Here, Harry, 
Will, Tom——where are you all! [ ſeveral Waiters - 
enter.) Here, my lads, get the table ſpread in 
the grand drawing-room, for the mayor and al- 
dermen; and let ſome of the beſt Champagne 
and Burgundy be got ready—and, d'ye hear? 
lenty of it—{FWaiters going —and, d'ye hear? 
Waiters return let them have ſome mulic—a 
couple of clarinets, a good hautboy, and a 
French-horn. | | 


Waiter. Yes, Sir. | [Exeun. 


End of the Firſt 43. + 
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&. 6:1. 
SCENE I. 


A Room. 
Enter Wa lxxIE and Mana. 


Maria. 

NDEED, Mr. Wrinkle, you'll do me a great 
ſervice in getting Sir b Node to ſign the 
inſtrument 7 „ 
Wrin. Great ſervice! Why we live, don't 
we, to oblige one another? and TI tell you, Miſs 
Maria, ÞIl take care to ſettle the matter proper- 
ly with Serjeant Glib. Sir Gregory Gander 
ſhall pur his hand to as good a bond as ever 
came into Vieltminiter Hall, for ſecuring you 
your annuity of three hundred pounds a-year, 
and without che leaſt ſuſpicion. Ir is now the 
thirtieth year that I have attended the circuit, 
and | hope I know a trifle, or two, as well as 

my neighb uss. | 
Mar. Twould be a fad thing, indeed, for 
you to be pu out of countenance, | 
Wrin. And yet, Madam, Jet me tell you, 
that is pretty often the caſe. Why there's my 
friend, Fairface, now, egad, he'll dart upon a 
iece of roguery like a flaſh of light' ning. and 
fore he's paid a farthing for it. Oh, I've no 
patience with tcllows that are knaves, 3 
PER bi or 
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for the pleaſure of being ſo. It's monſtrous 
wicked; and I can't do it. 

Mar. I underſtand you, Sir, and beg your 
acceptance of this note. (Gives a note.) 

Vrin. Tou may conclude the buſineſs done. 
I would do any. thing to ſerve yqu (putting the 
note in his pocket) 1 have had a great deal of 
money out of this houſe, and hope to have a 


great deal more e. I have done with it. 


Eur Sin GV. 


Now where is this numſkull of mine, I ſhall 
never have this binding put on in time, | 


Enter Harzy in bafte, with a plate, Sc. 


Wait. 1 beg your honour's pardon—your 
dumplin's nice and hot. 

Sir Greg. My Dumplinl! 

Wait. Yes, your honour, made of the very 
belt ſuet, and as greaſy as an Alderman's chin at 
a corporation feaſt; we challenge the whole 
town, Sr, for a dumplin. 

Sir Greg. Damn your dumplin! I wiſh it 
was ſtuck in your throat with all my ſoul, 


„ 
Sir Greg. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to march 


off ? 
| Wait. Wow'dn't you chooſe to have the 


dumplin, Sir? 
Sir Greg. Damn me, ſirrah, pleaſe to dump- 


lin off, or PII break every bone in your ii 
[ Exit Harry. 


Enter | 
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Enter Waiter conduBling in Mr. Serjean Grip. 


Wait. This i is Sir Gregory Gander, Sir. 

. * [Exit Waiter. 

Serj. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſer- 
vane. 

4 7 Sir, I am vour's. i | 

. Sir, I have got made you wait, 

Rs at a. ale time, we are [60 extremely buſy, 

it would be impoſſible to attend our appoint- 

ments with any degree, of punetuality, eicher as 
to time, or place. 

Sir Greg. Very true, Sir, who. the devil 
tave we por here ? (afide) | 

Serj, | have, bowever, dane myſelf the ho- 
nour of waiting upon you the very moment I 
4 nr the ſuit in hand. n 
F. Greg. Oh, it's the taylor, I ſee ! (afide.) 

Serj, Till which time it would, have been 
impoiſible to have ſtirred hand or foot, as the 
whole court were waiting the finiſhing it. 

Str Greg. The whole court! oh he works, I 
ſoppole, tor the judges. (afiae.) 

Serj. And finding the malter of the houſe to 
be non eft inventus, why, I thought it belt to 
break in upon you, without further loſs of time, 

Str Greg. It his needle goes but half as 
quick as his tongue, he's a devilith clever fellow. 

[afide. 
Serj. I underſtand, Sir, that you Wiſh to have 
your buſineſs diſpatch'd without any delay, or 
1t-rruption. 

Ser Greg, Immediately, Sir. | 

Serj, Why, 
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Serj. Why. Sir, I believe there is no one of 
the profeſſion can, execute your commands with 
greater expedition—but muſt you really have 
your buſineſs compleated to day? 

Sir T%,; T. Wo indeed, there is no de- 


laying . | 
— . u mall %s, ſerved 3 1 

1 not had you —_ of. a my 1 attend- 
ance upon the _ 
| Sir Greg, hekenth 7 that' 912 police wr 

1 ſuppole, "ae Aer ſhopboard (half afide.) 

8 Few people, I believe, have done 
more buſineſs; this ſeſſion, . in deed, han't cut 
me out a great deal of. wotk, bar the laſt aſſizes 
gave me lome very pretty = Two highway- 
men, a ſhoplifter, and a fellow for Realing the 
juſlice's pig,” alkeo myſelf *, 
Sir Greg. Why, you' have had ſome very 
precey cultomers, let me tell you. 

Serj. Cuſtomers! (half aſide) Yes, pretty 
well, they were al hang d tho' afterwards; but 
no matter for that, 'twas all the ſame to me. 

Sir Greg. You got your money J rn as 
ſonn as you had done your work? 

Serj. A very ill-bred. fellow as ever I met 
with; (afide) it's always a rule, Sir, with us 
to take our money before hand. 

Sir Greg. Which is more than the taylors of 
London do I believe (ade) Why yes, but you. 
2 wap or.three cuſtomers by it ? | 

That, indeed, was juſt as it might have 
ee for we ſeldom * buſineſs for ſuch 
people a ſecond time; they are generally hang'd 
or tranſported. 

Sir Greg. But come, Mr. what-d'ye-call-um, 
if you pleaſe, oy we'll proceed to buſineſs. 


Sei. 


0 — K ] Q one rages 
AS 
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Serj. If you pleaſe, Sir, I have win an the 
parchment with me. oo | 
Sir Greg. Parcherient ! (gde ho 
Ser: Ready ſtamp'd to yuur band. „ 
dir Greg. - 1 want nothing. but · a binding to the 
ſuit. Why what the ' plagues docs the low 
mean? (e.) 

Sir, 1 en: have yo a voder nig. 
that 1 have more regard for my ety" ep? than 
to undertake any ſuit, mote eſpechally. ar g 
wedding, without a proper binding. . * »- 

Six Gregs Why, damn me, mean to de 
a proper binding—1 ſent to you. for the very 


Purpole, but whar the devil dee Ron is there 


tor itamps?. . 

Se. In order to give; validity 40 he ar- 
ticles. of agreement. . 

Sir Greg. Articles of agreement l- damn me 
you ſhall have your _— Prov. en 
hand in his-pocket.) 3 £ 

en, Sie! - N f 

Sir Gr. Hark yo; Si. if you as abet 
put on this binding without tak ing meaſure, why 
damn me do it at once (buftoning bis coat) and 
make an end” of it, or 1 ſnall tend for another 
taylor, and try hat he can do. 

Serj. Taylor! another taylor Sir, I muſt 


"4 4 


tell you that you ate a very Impuet nt tellow, to 


dare to infult one of his Majeſty's ems of 
the law. 
Sur Greg, Ha! what the devil. 
Serj. But it ſhant pals with impuniry, I pro- 
mile you. 7 el 
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" Enter ones: 


| 159 8 Sir, my caſtes bent 10-20 inform you, 
that he is 8 tor pou 1 th e $rjcant-in 


r GN. The: Senat] Zbnde, what 1 


: gel of a miſtake fee; why, damn me, I 
3 ir was nete, you nnn to 


ich. deaf aui is Mt, 8e gig: lb. 
Sire that dane circuit. *, 

Sir Greg. The devil it js "(afide).. Sir. your 
moſt obedient pr ng: ant (takes the Serjcunt by + 
the hand) upoBi,my Sir, E heartily beg your 

on. | 
Serj. As che whoſe, I perceive; has tak no- 
ching — miſaomer, why its all over, 
| and: there's. an end on't.— A very extraordinary 
per Her onæ ds ever l met yithin the whole courſe 
my practice. Exit Sergeant, 

Sir Greg. Why, who the devil would have 

n do but this had been the taylor! 


uu Nous, with Hanxy and Waiters, 


gus. 1 am ſorry, Sir Se- the miſtake 
= has happened- between you and Mr. Serjeant 


Glib, 
Sir Greg. Oh, never mention it, Mr. Negus, i its 


all over, and no harm meant. Well, Mr. Negus. 
are the Mayor and Aldermen ready? 
__"Negus. In two minutes, Sir Gregory. 
Sir Greg.. 1 have taken a peep into the room: 
boy youy'e provided a noble ſupper, I ſee, and 
fer off the fageboard with an elegant ſervice of 


* * eee in all conſcience to 
| * furniſh 
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furniſh out a couple of May-day garlands, of 
ſerve a new Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 


Neg. , Why Fd wiſh to pleaſe you, Sir Gre- 


OX, cn Welle comm, Mr, 'N el 80 
before aul be ready ro rective t ** 
MAI. If you, pleaſe, "Sir.— lere # oy .be 


ſure you hey the Mayor. nd Aut men in ede 
EEE they're ready." 2 

5 Lens de Gr. and. Negus. | 
Hery. 1 kope the old 2G, 


| intends 
making us . preſens, We ve Nveud 
nothing but troublg yet. 

1940 Wat. III warramt- ke n not. forge t us when 
he has got his election, but I wiſh * may- be put 
off with an odd teſter in the Jolly Bacchus, if I 
don't think that Capt. Ae vill. car it 
hollow. 

Harry, Stand by, here they, dome; Mayor 1 and 
Trainbearer, the halt and the lame, hoppy-kicky, 
Hrſt one leg and then the other, juſt as if both 
ſides of the body natural, like the body politic, 
were divided, and could not g the lame LO 


Anter Mayor- and Alda wh wal uk the 
ſtage, the Mayor hawig'his left leg ſhorter than his 
right, and tram borne by a trainbearer 'wheje 8 
leg rs orter than his left, 


Harry, This way, if your Worſhips pleaſe 

[ Exeunt Mayor and Aldermen; 

Harry. The Mayor and Aldermen have too 
much regard for the conſtitution to do any thing 
at an election without properly attending to it. 
But Sir Gregory's family were always fond of 
good living ; he had one brother 1 in Londen Gift 

[ 
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frft introduced mock tur ſor the citizens break- 
faſt, and Tray of a ſurfeit a ſwan- 
hopping: I wfote an — on His death; and if 
I don't touc up the Mayor. and Aldermen, as 
ſoonns the "i * por yy 1 Fes 
_ Harry Tuck. - 
4. - 


of w. Ba. | 
SIT INTL Io, 
Enter ie l, tuith a naphin * 2 
"under Js clin,” and eating the leg, of 0 dg, So 
bed ty a Waiter," T's ® hy „ . 


Fr Breg. orb. Allie Ave out tell bin 
I-was En 

Waiter. Pes at " 

Sir Greg. What, with this Mayor . Alder- 
men, © cating m 1 . 

Maiter. Yes Fr. 2 he inGited upon Grin 
—_ dire&tly, and ſwore like an Emperor he'd 
ower our topſails if we did not bring you to 

Sir Greg. Why, what the devil can he want 
with me? But ſhew him up, and d'ye hear? let 
me have this made a devil ot. 

Gives him the napiin and leg of the turkey. 

Waiter, Egad, you'll have the devil himſclf in 
a minute or two (ide). Oh, here's the Captain 
himſclf, Sir. [ Exit Waiter, 


Enter Captain ALLspice haſtily. 


Allſpice. Look ye, Sir, I am a man of few 
words, and muſt know whether you are Sir 
Gregory Gander or not. Damn me, I always 
like to look a-head before I ſail (aſide.) 

E BY Sir Greg. 
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Sr . Why, Fir, wy dre, ſince, you ad 


it, is Sir hop rand, * let me te 
you, I am not of it - N 
127 W — Sir Gr Pen F 


04. 17. have yſed 
Ae Yer, 2 As UA dagkh 19 | 
h 2 — in UE clection, ak hadcomple ated. 
A I Zopgds, if. yag-had fied fairly. 

wie! r ba Lat Cd 2 K | 

Why, what" the boil” $477 got 
riva Y hee. eld“) Sw, you may be diſappoini 
for htl knuw, n vour-Cagvals,: + bur What the 
dc lat to. ni. All's fait at an election, an't it? 

Ae Not by bribery, Sir, Q regory. I hope 
it isn0 longer in the log- book of Ad rgiarffration. 
In one word, will your pleaſe: 95. irik - ph <9- 
lours and tack about: 

tir Greg. Sti e my coleers | ' 

Aliſpice. Ay, Sir, and give apall fu farther chace 

of thi te. >; 

dir Greg. Sir, I'll fooger give up my hfe. 

Alizpice. Then damme, . Sir Gregory, give me 
Irave to te] you, that the whole affair ſna be 
overhauled by a committee of the Houſe, of 
Common there's no fall bottom'd veſicls will 
get o port there. You had better change your | 
couric, I ; romiſe vou. 

Sir Greg. ne Houſe of Commons! why, whet 
the devil nas the Houſe oi Commons, or any of 
their committees, Sir, to do with me — The 
young lady! 

Allſpice. T he young lady | 

Sir Greg. Yes, Sir, the young Jady—the has 
coniented to give me her hand; and her father, 
and I, not hve minutes ago, ſgned the n 
articles 
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. Mipice, The marriage articles! „„ 

SF Gg. Mes, damm it, the perde mice; 
"andy 8 tc let yaa A"  wou'dnit Cance 
them tör a1 ou are wor d your hip ad 


an 
cargo, \ Ya wich al eb N gar be. 


* n e ee 
Alice — et fir again * 
| | 5 0 4. * W. ex "hab 
downs here, ant 4 d Negus for his iptereſt* 
in brigh s in” ep Je er in 
Parliaacat Ff . 

-Sir Ereg! Borobeh d no uch. imag. (gl) 
Taud. its all 4 miſtake, a confounded Wiſtüke.—, 


bt yoy comp 


Mr. Nrgus and 1 talk 'd of 2 barough, indeed. 


but. it. was the que lady 9 meant. his daugh- 
ter, Miſs Maria, to whom I Hap to be * 
to morraw, , - Ge” * 

Alipice, * W hy, what the devil of a cruize : have 
been ſeat on (fad.) Sir, you'll excule me, 
am I to underſtand then, that you have no in 
tention of oppoſing me in my election for 2 
member of Parliament? 

. Sir Greg. A member of Parliament! Zounds, 
1 wau'dn't fic in the Houſe of Commons if 
| they'd pay me for it; and make me a Lord in 
| the next dozen of lriſh Peers—l love my own 
elbow chair. too well, and am ſatisfied with a 
flcep in bat after dinner. 

Aliſpice And your errand FORE here was only 
to get ſpliced to old Negus's daughter? 

dir Greg. Old Negus's daughter ! Sir, let 
me tell you, that you are very free—damn'd , 
free. A ſcnator of the Britiſh empire ought to 
be tieated wita more reſpe&t—there are no con- 


tractors among them no. 
| Allſpice. | 
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* Allfice. A ſenator of the Britiſh pins 4 
Sir Greg. Yes, * a ſenator of, the. Britiſh 
empire. I_ 
 Miſpice. Why, hay the devil er does he 
mean (fd. = ICI 4." 
Sir Greg. Iten you again. char er goipg to 
be marjied to that gentleman's» Sathter-—qod 
Pray, Sir. what bave you to do wi 

ce. Old Negus a ſeaator / , and * G10 
Oh, nothing at all, Sir, I wiſh you' pits tory ige, 
Only take. care that I dor*t-catch+you ervizing 
for a nge vote i for fl "End! 1ybu endeavouripg 
to run down my election, dame, but 17 give 
you a broadſide a N u to the bot- 
tom, old gentleman. aptain Allſpite. 
Sir Greg. Broadſide! A ers che — will he 
give me a broadſide for? Heaven knows I have 
no ambition to be a ſenator; can make myſelf 
church-warden of my pariſh, and be more ablo- 
Jute, damme, than the whole — put 
together. 


Enter Twiljenr. N 

Twilight. Pleaſe your honour, I hope. no of- 
fence, but I had fooner ſleep in a barn with a 
gang of gypſies in it than ſtay here. In the 
morning Boot-catcher told me I was more ſtupid 
than my maſter, and bid me lend him a hand. 

Sir Greg. Lend him a hand ! 

T*vilight. Yes, your honour, and aſked me it 
1 could wath bottles; and juſt now, pleaſe your 
honour, Mr. Negus's man wanted one of the 
drummers and a young fifer, that are in the houſe 
to have part of my bed, 

Sir Greg. One of the drummers and a young 
fifer ! why what the devil is Al this ? 


Twilight. 
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« Twilight, Yor know, your honour—I'm a 
tool, bur I am wiſe enough not to ſtay here, ſo 
there's 25 end 3 Exit Twilight. 

Si Greg: I mult er obe ine * for I would 
have MF. Negus to Know, that any indignity 
offered to my fit tqually concerni me. 


21 End, Weed late a7. beh., 


ind Tb rafcals of qine'bavn* t charge ed 
half che. 'Tam ſure. Odſo ! why he 
as ſour 4s Vnegar, and ſeems dpon the fret too, 
like a bottle of prick d claret. 1 niusn'r let him 
go off though . Sit Gregory! ! 
Sir Gre Ga Oh, 1: beg, your pardon, 
Mr. Negt „ 1 didn't perceive you. Have you 
any commands for me? 

\Negus, I. beg your. pardon, Sir Gregory; but 
as it may be beſt to ſettle every thing before 
hand, if your hanour pleaſes, I ſhould be glad 
to know. if you will have your own account 
diſtin, and ſeparate, from that of the Mayor 
and Aldermen. . 

Sir Greg. Diſtinct and ſeparate from that of 
the Mayor and Aldermen? 

| Negus, Yes, Sir, becauſe I have thrown the 
whole account together into one bill—will your 
honour pleaſe to look at it? (Gives the bill) 

Sir Greg. Why, what the plague is all this? 

Negws. There's nothing in it, Sir Gregory, but 
what you have had, and I do aſſure you, upon 
my honour, that we have gone to the very loweſt 
charges in every article. I hope you'll not think 
it at all unreaſonable—we hav'nt put down a 
farthing for the onions your ſcrvants rabbits were 
ſmothered with. 
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Sir Greg. Unceaſonable ! why" hag the 4 


have you given me? 

Mus. Sir, 1 defire no more chan to bee Ty 
for whatyou'v 
I'm — I fo 
any inn Pra the world would 
any other terms. 


welle yas vpon 


Sir Orig, An ins 1 why, e Gamiine lere 1 been 


in an inn then? . y 
Nui. Laud, Sir, 1 thought you ha agus i it. 
Sir Greg. (looking at e bill; And hat the 
devil am I to pay * the- Mayor ant] Aftdermen 


tco ? 


eadſe to complain. We have done every thing 


in our power, and 1 flattered myſelf we had 


given you ſatisfaction. © -,, 
Sir Greg. Satisfaction! and what the devil am 


I to pay for the Mayor and Aldermen ? 


Nu.. To be we, for ſupporting JPu in your 


eie bn. . N 
Sir Greg. Election! OP 


Negus. Why, yes, Sir, you have been 1 


didate, haven't you _ 
Sir Greg, A. Candidate ! Why, Yes,” for your 


1 


Negus. My daughter! upon my word, Sir, this 
is the firſt I have ever heard of it. 
Sir Greg. Why, damn it, didn't you ſend old 


Wrinkle to me juſt now with the marriage ar- 


ricles? 
Negus. Not I, upon my honour. 
Sir Greg. What, and you're not a member of 


Parliament neither! 
Net us. Old Negus a member of parliament! 


{ lan; bs) alack-a-day, Sir, it's an honour I never 
_ dreamt of. I have ſome little intereſt indeed in 


the 


had, which has been.thelg enoogh, | 
uppoſe, Sir, you dan imagine that 


Negus. 1 hope, Sie Gregory "you fave no f 


. THE CANDIDATE. is 
the borough, ad hoped , for the thouſand pounds 


| me, __ have aſſiſted in _— 
= m_— on the preſent vacancy. 0 
5 0 it's as Clear s @ piece of ifin- 


glaſs—as ſeen through as a ice of beef. 
at Vauxhall Sir, this is all a ſcene of 
ie Movie coſt me twenty pounds, 
dum ome I'll make an example of every one that 
| has dared te pur e trick, for the. firſt, rime, on. 
Sir Gregory, Gander. 

don't know what you mean? 1 only 
want hahe what's due Per and if you don't 
chuſe to · pay me my bill by fair means, Why I 
ſhall take the r ſteps to make you. | 
2 Ox. Sbm 1 don't know whether I ſtep 


„ my heels. Where's that old 
rk fa] alawyek. and where's 


i x Eu Mar. 

Sir Greg. Oh, your ſervant, -Ma'am. 

Maria. Your ſexvant, Sir Gregory. . I 
Sir Greg. A word or two with you, if you 
pleaſe, Madam. | 

Mari a. Oh, Sir, a whole hiſtory, - © 

Sir G. Pray, Ma'am,—Zounds, I'm in ſuch. 

2 hardly ſpeak to her Pray, Ma'am, 
at not you make me believe this was a gen · | 
tleman's country-ſeat ? 

Negus. A gentleman's country-ſcat very 00d 
why, tis à handſome well-looking hou e. to 
de ſure. 

Sir Greg, I fay, Ma' am, did'nt you tell me 
| this houſe was a gentleman's country - ſeat? 

Maria. 1 did, Sir, but wonder you could ever 
have believed it. | 

Sir Greg. What it's an inn then? 

Maria. It is * | 


Negws, 
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BE! Negus. Ah, damme, it has been an inn theſe” 
1 _ :' B all the county n that —_ 
enough. | 
- "+ tre. And your father's the inh- eeper 
7 | Maria. He is indeed, SS.... 
5 cis. Yes, honelt Negus, x en fo eie 


"roy And you are "go — 1. togeol, 
fortune. 25 
Maria. Not I indeed, Sir. . 
Negus. Twenty thouſand! Sos wt t with 
you had half the .money—ha ! Marine? | 
Sir Greg, Zounds, I ſhall rut chad P——bit you 
have drawn me in to execute marriage.articles | > 
Maria. No, Sir ; all you-have ſigned is an in- 
firument to oblige you to do juſtice ro your 
ward, and to pay me the annuity of which you 
x meant to defraud me. 
Sir Greg. An annuity! what then are you 
e 
Maria. The very Kalbe Sit—that dentical, 
ill. bred, unmannerly drab ; and, though you have 
been pleaſed to pate my beauty, the uglieſt 
*wretch you ever ſaw in your life. 
Sir Greg. And We not you tied me up to 
| ge? Zounds, I'd rather be tied up to Ty- 
. Maria. So you may, Sir, and ſo would I roo, 
N betore 1 would be bound to any ſuch condition. 
„„ Marry you! not for the Indies! Why, old and 
. infirm as you are, you might have the impudence 
I to live three or four years, perhaps. 

Sir Greg. Very fine! invite me to an inn for 2 
3 private nn me Old Negus, the innkeeper's 
| (RS a parliament man, and palm yourlelf upon me for 
11 22086 thouſand pounder | | 
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have only been preval S461 
hare 55 ought to have done of your own ac- . 


| _ would have been . 


cord, Ale ey advice old Gentleman, and 
let the world know that you have been a 
worſe, 

Ay, ay, Sir. Gregory, Pay your bill, 


34 2 ay no more a 
Maria. You had better take my father's ad- 


vice, Sr.. -* 
Sir Greg. You're a au jade, but an arch 


huſſey z and I believe I may as well ſubmit, and 


frangl this rern of roguery ji ſecrs, or ſoms 
tty- 
Sean or a farce, and, damm me I 


larceny rogue of an author may work it 


ſhall be catalogued in all the circulati libraries 
in town, or broughs out at the Hay market 
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